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Middle of the Night 


Author's Notes: 

One of my more favourite pairings that never get enough love. The idea of Eric getting with Pattie because he 
can\'t get with George or whatever was taken from another story | read of this pairing. | thought it was an 
interesting concept and ran with it. | might continue this just because I\'m in love with this pairing but | 
haven\'t decided. | also haven\'t written in awhile so excuse this if it\'s not that well written as it could be. 


He looked over his shoulder at the sleeping body next to him. He sighed, maybe he shouldn't leave like this. He 
knew it was for the best though and continued getting dressed. 


Pulling his jeans up, he tripped over shoes and fell back onto the bed. Eric couldn't see a thing but he definitely 
felt it when George started to move around on the bed. 


Thinking he could still leave without there being any awkward goodbyes, he stood up once more and pulled his 


jeans on. He fumbled around for his shoes but as he went to grab one, George grabbed his arm. 


"What are you doing?" He asked in a stern voice. Eric froze and tried to figure out an excuse. 


"Uh, well, Pattie called and said she wanted to go out in the morning so | thought I'd get up now and leave 
before you woke up," Eric spoke softly and as the grip on his arm eased, he went about putting on his shoes. 


"And why would you want to leave without telling me?" George said as his arm retreated. He felt sad that Eric 
was so quick to leave him especially after what happened last night. 


Eric shrugged though he knew George couldn't see him, "It'd be weird, you know? | don't really know what to 
think of what happened." 


George sighed, "Must it always be so complicated with you? Christ Eric, we had sex. If you weren't living with 
Pattie, this wouldn't be anything but what it is." 


"You know the only reason | ever got with her was to get to you," Eric purred after a moment of silence. 
"How quickly you go from freaked out to sexy can't be healthy, Eric," George chuckled. 


Eric turned around and kissed George, fumbling for the light of the lamp next to the bed. He flicked it on and 
looked at George. 


He caressed George's jaw, "My goodness, you are so beautiful." 

Eric could see George blush and he smiled at how adorable the man could be at times. 

A few moments passed and neither looked anywhere but in each other's eyes. 

George cleared his throat, "You know, it's like four in the morning. Are we gonna do something or.2" 
Eric smirked. He moved closer and started biting and kissing George's neck. 

George moaned and gripped the sheets, his neck was always a very sensitive spot. 


Eric pulled away and started to undo his jeans. "I went to all that trouble to put them on and now you want 
me to just take them off," He mumbled. 


George smiled, "You can leave if you really want to." 


Eric returned the smile, "If we're being honest, | don't want to ever leave." 


chapter 2 


Author's Notes: 
A very short ending to the story | had started awhile ago. It\'s not going any farther, | just thought it\'d be 
rice to finish a story or two seeing as | don\'t plan on updating any major stories til tomorrow. And plus, | 


found this too be adorable so why not? -) 


"Good because if I'm being completely honest, | really don't want you to go," George whispered 
Eric giggled a little and pulled himself closer to George, snuggling next to his chest: 

"If it was night all the time, we could always be together like this. 

George sighed, "Yeah but then it wouldn't be as special, would it?" 


Eric smiled, "No, | guess it wouldn't" 


